luck to be present at the first night of each one of them.
Harwood is still a comparatively young man, at any
rate young enough to have a future, and now that
Somerset Maugham has left us severely alone for too
long a time, I am always hoping we shall hear of a new
Harwood.

I thoroughly enjoyed that month in London. I divided
my time up and kept to my programme sedulously. I
stayed in the vicinity of my beloved Milan Grill Room,
worked for three days a week, lunched at the Garrick
Club three days, and played bridge three afternoons. I
found time for two rounds of golf either at Ranelagh or
Woking. I dined once always in the week with my
revered friend E. V. Lucas, had many cheerful luncheons
with Henry Norman, and did not miss one of Mrs. Alec
Tweedie's Thursdays. I was glad, however, to meet my
wife on her return from the States, and after a few days
in London we made our way back to our abode in
Guernsey.
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